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Old Blazer’s Hero

By DAVID CHRISTIE MURRAY.

CHAPTER XXIIL—(Continued.)

Binee he had broken the bond which
for a little while had held him, he had

llen bnack into all the regular ways of
Fa youth, and nmong other revived hab-
ts was that of taking his mother to the
eld-fashioned chapel in which she bhad
worshiped, after her own fashion, all her
life. Fle used to mit in sight of Mary
Heekett there, and without criticising
motives too closely, it is just possible
that he continued that revived habit of
hin as much for the sake of seeing her
as for any reason which the pastor of
the place might have found more solid.

It happened one gusty Sunday night in
midwinter, & month after Hackett's re-
turn, that he went to chapel nlone, and
returning homewnrd, overheard a phrase
which, in its own due time, brought him
the supreme temptatien of his life,

The Bard was dutifully elbowing Hep-
gibah homeward, and the two were bur-
ting against the wind, head downward
and shoulders squared, when Blane came
up behind them, Hepzibah, with the
wind in her ears, was uncouscions of the
footsteps in her rear, and shouting to
Bhadrach, sald:

“Trast a woman for readin’ a womnan's
heart. It's Ned her cares tor."”

The unwilling listener stood suddenly
still, and all the blood in his body seem-
od to riot for & moment in his heart aud
head. He was conscious of nothing for
& while, and when he recovered himself
he was surprised to see the dark figures
atill but a little way i front of him. He
seemed to have been absent from him-
self and them for a long time. Hepzl
bah's voice reached him, blown back-
ward by the wind.

“No.," Bhe was evidently answering
some saying of Shadrach's which Blaue
had missed. “No harm'll come on't.
Her's a8 good as gold, and so is he; but
it's him as her's grown to care for,
though it's a million to one her never
guesses it

Now Ned Blane had never played the
eavesdropper in his life before, but if
all self-respect had hung forever upon
the issue of that temptation, he would
bave let it go. He had followed to hear,
simply and purely because he could not
do otherwise, but now that he had heard
he stood still in the roaring wind.

If that were true!

The thought baunted him thereafter
day and night, and brought with it such
temptations as the simplest minded may
fancy. But in a little while the true
temptation came. That howling wind
turned due north and blew for days. It
bore bitter frost upon its wings, and
locked every strenm and eanal and lake
and standing pond deep in black lee.
There had been no such frost for years,
and all the skaters in the township must
needs turn out day by day or night by
night to revel on Parker's mill pond, u
space of water some dozen ncres in ex-
tent, which, being sheltered by thick-
wooded sglopes from the wild wind, had
frozen marble smooth. Ned was pot
much of an expert, but the fleet pas-
sage through the stivging air at once in-
spired and soothed him, and he was
there night after night amongst the
erowd who sped to and fro in the com-
ing and going of numberless torchlights
and the steadier glare of cresset fires
which burned upon the bank.

Saturday afternoon left him free for
an hour or two of daylight, and he set
out for the pool. As he reached the
edge there was a great noise of applause,
and n huge horseshoe line of spectators
was formed uwpon the ice to wateh the
qvolutions of sore skilled performer.
Ned, dangling his skates in his hand,
wnlked over drearily enough to see what
might be seen, npnd shouldering throngh
the crowd at a place where it was less
dense than at most points, beheld his
enemy, who, with halt his world for
onlookers, was rollicking hither and thith-
er with an enchanting grace and surety.
His habitnal swagger became him here,
and was converted into a bheauty. He
eireled, poised on the outer edge, at ap-
parently imwpe sible angles, soaring like
a bird of even wing, waving aud darting
with a bold and sweet dexterity, and
moving, a. it seemed, more by volition
than by mere foree of skill and muscle.

And as he skimmed the ringing lce,
followed by the hurrahs and hand-clap-
ping of the erowd, restored to all his old
kingship, Ned looked on, and was aware
of such an inward voleano of rage and
hatred as scorched hig heart within him.
There is no speaking of thess things.
The mere truth is that these extreme
rages of great passion, whether they be
of love or hate, ure so rare that no words
have been coined for them. Wa find
words for the commonplace, becnuse all
men and women have felt it. But the
little hate Is s common as glass, and
the great is, happily, a8 rare as the
Kohinoor,

With that phenomensl and nnnamable
hate, Ned Blane watchsd his Llnckguard
rival as he swam In perfect grace and
merourinl swiftness on the frozen sur
face of the pool. The mere presence of
the man was enough; but the popular ap-
plause choked him as If with sulphurous

ashes.

There wan at the south end of the!
sheet of water a mill wheel, now frozen
and set, but it had been working u||1|l|
yesterdny, and near it the ice was known
to be quagzy and unsafe, |

The bases of the horseshios line wers
drawn away from this unsound spot of
fea, and in the middle of it was a low
post with a cross piece upon it, and on
the cross plece wuw pasted » strip of
paper, wherdon was printed the word
“dnngerous.” Now that day, as every
day of Inte, Hackett had been drinking,
and this sign of danger lored him uearer
and neanrer. He did things
recklessuces which he would wot have
dared to do had he been nltogether sobier,
for in that state his nerves were apt to
turn aghnst at very simple matters,

But now he was so sure of everything |
that, In spite of warning cries, he must
peeds go swimming and sailing nearer
and nearer 1o the warning post, trusting
to his own swiftnesa to carry him harm-
less over the treacherous lee, And Blane,
aince one miust needs tell the whole truth
about him, stood looking on In satisfac-
tlon in the certninty that by and by the
fce would give way with bhim. and maybe
drown bim, and me rid the varth of a
villaly grown phevumenal,

Crash! Huockett was throngh, and the
fice starred right to the feet of the horse-
#hoe line. The people started backward
with a wild stampede, which sel the solld
floor waltzing llke the slow muvement of

water benesth free wind, Ned
held bis ground.

in spiritnous

*“Prewnil™ he srid within Mmsslt,
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Then in pne mere second—for at such
times faney will busy herself, and will
get through more work than she will do
in a common year—he anw all that might
happen from this unnamable villain's
denth, and justified himself to let him
die, and exulted in the thing that lny be
fore him.

U'p came Flackett, spouting
screnming with struggling  arms,
down nagain he went like a stone. The
erowd yelled and screamed, and went
silent. He enme up agaln and elutched
at & square of ice, nnd went down with
it. And then and there, with one incred
ible lightning fiash, Blane redd his owy
heart, and snatehed his own salvation.

and
and

CHAPTER XX1V.

On n spring morning the wind was
clnnging and the bells were pealing, and
rent clonds charged over the chill blue
field of the sky at such a pace that the
random gleams of sunshine cast between
them swept hill and dale with o bird
like speeidl. The®trong sunshine breast
ed the heathy hills and elimbed them at
n fiash; the surly shadow crept in its
renr, and the new bright racer lenped be
hind the gloomy edges of the cloudy
shade, as If eager to annihilate it

Shadrach, standing at the door of his
mother's cottnge, clad in his Sunday beat,
with a white favor in his coat, and his
hands enshronded
of Berlin thread, fixed his new hat with
an alr of resolution, as if prepared to
hold to it in any extremity of the wind's
bolsterous jollity,

T tek it," he sald, turning to Hepsi-
hah, who stood behind in a summery cos-
tume of white muslin and a very triumpb
of n bonnet—"1 tek it as a kind of honm
as nin't often done the likes of hus."

“1 should think it," answered Hepsi
bah.

She spoke almost snappishly, being
engnged with a hairpin and a refractory
glove-button, but she looked np a second
later with a frank and smniling face.

“Yea," snid Shadrach’s mother, hover
ing about Hepzibnh and touching her
hiere and there with decided fingers, and
retiring with her hend on one side to

in monstrons gloves

observe the artistic effect of ench stroke |

“It's a thing as you'd ought to remem-
bera to your dyin' dny, Shadrach. To
be tied by the same words—it's a noble

honor, Shadrach, and 1 bhope as it be |

speaks well for your future.”

“Ankore to that, I says, ma'am!" =aid
Hepzibah's mother, who was wenk like
Shadrach, whilst Shadrach's mother wan
jerkily decided, like Hepzibah, *“Hepazi-
hal," she added solicitonsly, “you're
lookin” a bit coldish already. You'll be
froze fu that book muslin afore you
reach the church. You'd better have a
shawl aecross your shoulders."

“Rubbidge!” said Shadrach's mother.
“The wind'll keep 'em warm enough. It's
time we started, ain't it, Bhadrach?"

Shadrach, with diffioulty unbuttoning
his cout, drew from an inner pocket a
great turnip of n watch and consulted it
with pride.

“Theer's n good three-quarters yet,”
lie answered, "“Theer's no use in arriv
ing before iverybody. Ned and his good
lady'll be on the stroke o' time, I bet.
Nayther too soon nor yet too late, that's
Ned's method."

“Well, then, shut the door and sit
down," saild his mother; “and for good-
ness mercy’s snke let me button up your
cont!  You'd lenve all your finger tips
i' the button holes.”

to pass,"” sald Hepzibah, seating herself
with a wslow, angular precision, and
spreading out the book muslin with care-
ful hands, “as aobody ud iver dream on,
and this is one of 'em."

“Ah!" returned  Bhadrach, “Mister
Ned's got the wish of his henrt at last,
and 'm gay and glnd of it. Her held
him off and on a longish time, though.
Her might hu' got It over this time Inst
yeur, withoat seemin' anyhow uncom-
mon. I've no mind to spenk ill o' them
ns in depnrted——""

“Departed!” repeated his mother, cut:
ting him short with an air of disdaiu.
“1 wonder how you can use such a word
nbout such n creetur! A railer, ns was
took by judgment! And you mnay say
what you like, Shadrach, 1 sha!l niver
think it anythin' but a stealghtfor'ard
flyin' i' the face o' Providence as Mis-
ter Ned should ha' tried to fishi him out
again, He wins meant to be drowned,
un' he was drowned; nnd what's meant
to he woo! ba, in spite of all the Neds {'
the world. And as for ‘depnrted,’ all I
got to say Is, yon might know better
than try to turn your own mother's stom-
ach on your weddin® morming'."”

“I used the word," sald Shadrach,
meekly, "hr_-l'mn-t' I didn’t wish to be too
luull upon him.’

“Let him rest, poor ereetur!” put in
Hepzibah with unexpected gentleness.
“He was a fine figure of a maw, but he'd
got a bit too much of his grandfeyther
and feyther in him. He had nothie' to
do with the makin' of ecither o' them,
so far as 1 knewd, and Them Above'll
know bhow far Le was to be made to
answer,"

“That is ondoubtedly the way to look

at it,” returned the Bard, “ondoubtedly
the way to look at it."
“Time we was off, Shadrach,” said

Hepzibah.

They passed out nt the door and aver
the windy heath, the hride
ishly arming the biride

“We shall bave a run for it yet, 1 de-
elare,” erind Sliadreneh’'s mother, “There's
to the charch, I
the coach-

ndrivin'
faviour on

the carringe
can kea the
mnan's bosom,"
I'he winid-swept
rolled round thein, and as they
the gate, pauting in indecorous
Mary Hackett stopped from Lhe earriage
ind greeted them with a smile. The last
ray of elowl borng away by the
baisterous wind, nnd the sky shuwie elear,
as If for a happy
{The

white

of the bells
renched

lhinste,

wne

nmen

end.)

New Arvms for Soldiers.
Withiu three vears the United States
army and militin will be wrmwed with
the new Springfield magazine rifle. The
hundreds of thousands of krng-jorgen-
sen guns on hand will eventually have
to be broken up as valueless.

Colombin and bBer Many Changes

Colombin bas bad seven constitutions
and the title of the republic has been
changed three times,

A snob's Ida;i of a superior persco
s one who has more mouey than him-
Bt

groom sheep- |

! the rock,

UNDIR 'I'HI SUN,

The men who have gone bhefore us
Have sung the gongs we sing;

The words of our clamorous cliorus,
They were heard of the ancient King.

The chords of the lyre that thrill us,
They were struck ln the years gone by,

And the arrows of death that kill us
Are found where our futhers lie,

The vanity sung of the Proacher
Is vanity still to-day;

The moaun of the stricken creature
Has rong In the woods alway.

But the songs are worth resinging
With the change of no single note,

And the spoken words are ringing
As they rang in the years remote,

There & no new road to follow, Love!
Nor need there ever be,
For the old, with its hill and hollow,

SEGONDARY ~ GONSIDERATION

settled her broad shoulders more

comfortably against the sun-
warmed rock behind her and glanced
rather contemptuonsly at the smnll,
well-knit man beside her.

“I'm sure | never could endure a
man who was not physically brave
and strong,” she sald, with the irrita-
bility of & woman who is consclous of
an inconsistency In herself. She was
provoked to find berself lking this 1t
tle man with his charming conversa-
tional powers,

“And how about mental and moral
cournge? he questioned.

TIIE tull, benutifully formed girl

“Becondary conslderation to me”™
she answered, curtly.

“How you must admire Mr. Dent,
our young football enthusiast,” he

sald.

“I do,” she sald, rising and going
out to the farthest jut of the rock on
which they sat.

“How slippery this seaweed is," she
ealled over her shoulder, and then
with a little seream she slipped into
the deep water around the rock. "Oh!
Mr. Kendon,” she cried, “please help
me, it's so deep here.,"

The young man remained where he
wae, “I happen to know, Miss Lirew,
that you can swim like a fish, and I
am too dry to eare to take another
dip.”

She let herself sink once, and then
the big form of Mr., Dent, in immacu-
late white sult, rounded a corner of
the rock. He saw her rise and he
danshed into the water and bore her to
She turned with her head
erect and walked with him toward the
hotel,

Dick Kendon notleed & freezing tem-
perature around Miss Drew the rest of
the day, but next afternoon, regardless
of Mr, Dent's hints at the danger of
her running her own automoblle, she
commanded Mr. Kendon to tuke the
place at her side.

They drove through the parkway,
and, coming to a fountain, Edith Drew
requested her companion to get her a
drink. He was rinsing the cup when
four rowdies of the Bunday afternoon
type came up to the water.

“Gee, fellers, see the lttle dude!™
cried the largest one. Mr, Kendon con-
tinued to rinse the cup without a
glance at them.

“Oh! see the strawberry blonde in
the automobile! Ray, Willle boy,
where did your flame buy her hair
bhleach? 1 wanl to fry some myself,

' and I like the color of her paint, too.”
“Theer's many curious things as comes |

| heavien

Dick Kendon's eves blazed. “Yon
dirty, Iying dogs,” he cried. “If 1 had
a gun 1'd shoot you nll ns If yon were
a lot of wongrel curs.” The big bully
stepped toward him with doubled fist
and Dick threw the contents of the
dipper full in his face.

“Canslor that 1 have struck you iIn
the face” he cried, fiaming with anger.
#1 would not really soil my hands on
you." And before the rowdy conld hit
him, he dashed for n near-by el tree,
and wus up and out on the furthest
point of a small b with the agility
of a cat.

“Go," he called to Edith, “go home
quickly; I'm safe here, the Hmb won't
bear two."”

With a quick turn of the antomobile
Tdith rode stralght for the men who
were hunting valnly for stones on the
smooth gravel road, and knocked one
follow to one shide. The others started
to run and she chased them fall speed
with the machine almost on them untll
they disappeared, leaping over the
flower beds and bushes, Then sghe re
turned to the young man dangling
from the elm.

“No, Indeed,” he answered, “I'm
aware that my position Is elevated, but
it Is ridienlons, and a woman does not
forgive that in a man. 1 shall wait
until you go."

o ghall not go,” she repl’ 1

“You must,” he sald. I «hall thke
the nest traln for the city and the epl
pode of onr acquaintanes will be ended.
“put and here his volce shook, “by
yvou shall know that 1 loved
and IF 1 dldu’t know you desplsed

Yo,

me, 1 would ghow yon that a little
mun's love can be ns groat as a big
one's"

“Dick,” he heard from below, *]
think physieal courage s o secondars
ronsilerntion, awd 'm sure dis retion
i 1l better part of valor It you'll
roane down now T Iry to give yon a

Witle of n hig girl’s laye!"

COST OF NAVAL BATTLE

Indlanap

Pisve Minutes Flghting Requires aon Ex-
penditore of ST0,000 o Oue Ship.
“Frow Tuesday to Sunday,

ITuge wrole In Lis disry on  Jan, 3,

IKT1, “the Prossisus hureled 25,000 pro-

jectiles at us, 11 required 220 rallway

trucks to trunsport them, Eaech shot
cost 60 franes; totul, 10500000 franes

The daumnge to the forts I8 estimatod

at 1,400 francs, About ten men have

been Killed, Each of our dead cost the

Prussians 150,000 francs.”

This extract, says London 'Ti-Rits,
gives one an excellent iden of the cost

v iclor

Innd & generntion ago, when It took aa
paverage of 200 projectiles, costing
150,000 francs, to kil a single man
pnd to infliet less than £4 worth of

4

Lm. on the enemy’'s fortifleations,

und Ineffectivencss of big-gun work o !

Pt tmd Sas cLo:ged wince then, !

BATTLE SHIP MISSOIJRI ON WHICH A GUN

.

EXPLODED, KILLING TWENTY-NINE MEN |

—

The battleship Missouri, on which
nine oflcers and men,
official trip taking place Oct. 21,
new Maine,
her armament {8 In proportion, belng
and a number of smaller weapons.
torpedo tubes,
by Captain Willlam 8. Cowles, a brotl

o turret gun exploded, killing twenty-

has been In commission only slnee Inst autumn, her
Blie 18 a
Her displucement 1s 12300 tons.

slgter ship of the Ohlo and the
She Is bheavily armored, and
four 12-inch guns, sixteen G-Inch guns

The Missour! also has two submerged
Her complement ls 651 oMeers and men,

She 18 commanded
wrdiclnw of President Roosevelt, Re-

cently the Missourl, owing to her defective steering gear, narrowly escaped

dnklnu the Illinols,

and munitions with them, and the
great guns of to-day, on the sea at ahy
rate, glve a vasdtly different account of
themselves. During the reécent war
betwecn Amerlen and Spain it will be
recalled that the Brooklyn poured such
# deadly deluge of projectiies into the
Spanish warship Viseaya that within
five minutes the latter lay at the bot-
tom «f the sen a rent nnd battered
Jumble of serap lron,

In all the Rrooklyn tired 618 shells
ot the Vaseayan and the Lill of destrue
tion read thus:

To 141 S-neh shelle, at £50  eaeh,
£7.000; to 45 Ginch shells, at £21 each,
£1.865; to 12 d-pounder shells, at £1
ecach, £12; to 400 l-pound shells, at 12
shillings 0 pence each, £200,

Thus the five minutes firing cost the
United States £8,677, and during each
minute of the duel the Brooklyn hurled
128 projectiles at her enemy at n cost
of £1,735, If we add to this the cost
of the Viscaya's answerlng fire we see
that the fight between the two ships
could searcely have cost less than
3,000 a minute, or at the rote of £180,-
000 an hour. We must remember, too,
that on neither ship would it be possi-
ble to use all the avallable guns at
once; 8o that there I8 still a large mar-
gin for increased expenditure when a
wan-of-war 1s in a position to use her
fighting powers to the utmost.

But let us take one of our own first-
cluss battleships, the London, and esl
mate the cost of five minutes’ Aghting,
assuming that she could use all of her
forty-six guns throughout.

The London's four 12-inch guns,
which, by the way, cost no less than
£220000), fire nrmor-plercing shells
welghing 850 pounds ench at the rate
of two a minute, each pro’ectile, with
its cordite charge of 7% pounds,
costing  £850, Thus In filve minutes
fighting thege four destruction-dealing

monsters would hurl at the enemy
torty projectiles welghing more than
elghteen tons and costing £3.200,

Each six-nch gun, of which she has
twelve, costing £3,700 each, throws
shells of 100 pounds welght, costing
£14 aplece, and In five minutes of rapid
und continuous firing these guns would
pour into the enemy's ships a hurrl
cnne of projectiles welghing twenty-
two tons, nt n cost of £0,088, 8o far wo
have only aecounted for sixteen out of
the forty-six guns.

The London twelve-pounders numbaer
sixteen and cost L6006 ecach; from the
mouths of these guns no fewer than
000 shells could be poured In five min-
utes, representing nine tons of metal
and n cost of £2,850,

Ench of the half-dozen three-pound-
ers has a fiving capaclity of thirty
shells 1 minute, so that In a five min-
utes' fight they alone would send £000
worth of metal Into the enemy's side;
while the elght maxims would send out
a storm of death-dealiug bullets welgly,
Ing more than six hundredwelght nnd
costing £140.

Thus, in five minutes' fighting, using
nll her forty-six guns, the London
would vomit forth over fifty tons of
projectiles and the cost of this barking
would work out to more than £14,000,

Thin Enough tor the Purpn.n.

Friend—Your pleture of the wood
nymph I8 Indeed beautiful, But what
did the model wear to create  that
guuze effect?

Artist—Oh, she was wrapped In n
boarding house blanket.—Philudelphia
'ress,

ln-pnlllng the llll-lnlnn.

AMrs, Goodheart—Oh, Henry! whoep |
guve that tramp o plece of ple he was
so grateful that there were actunlly
tears in his volee,

Her Husband—Nonsense! That was
only his mouth “utorlng —Judge.

FIELD MARSHAL MARQUIS YAMAGATA

GRAND

OLD SOLDIER OF JAPAN,

One of the
Aritonlo Ynmngain

imost remarkable

direction the
with Russin

land forces of the Mika
Stutesman, diplomat,

Girant of Japun and the Napoleon of Ji

soldler,
varlously called the Japanese Moltke,

men of the age 1s Fleld Marshal Marqud
commnander In chief of the Japanese uriny,

under whoso
do are preparing for a deadly grapple
orgnulzer, reformer, he has been
the Blsmarck of Japan, the General
wpun.  In local confliets In the Mikado's

cmplire and in the Chino-Japanese war of 1804 he has made a record that
military men envy, and now at the seasoned age of 71 be agaln takes up
the baton to win. If possible, wmore enduring renown In a triumph over the

leglons of The Czar,

Marquls Yamasgatn first won distinction in the war of 1888, called “the

war of the restoration.™
the placing of the =r=ent Mikado, M

which resulted In the overthrow of the Tycoon and

utsubito, en the throne.

! his classmates, “seeing him get hold

. slstant engineer of the

| Bridge ‘What's your name? demand-
ed Urlu. ‘Ferguson, sir.' ‘Spell it.’
‘F-e-r-g-u-s-0-n, sir.' ‘Bpell it over

oughly.

In Florence, Intely, one of several
Itallan Jadles who were entertalning
Mark Twaln, asked what was the
American national gnme. “Poker,” he
responded. When she Inughingly pro-
tested that he was facetions, he grave-
ly relterated his statement, and added:
“Madame, to the gnme of poker the
Ameriean people owe the most valua-
ble lesson a natlon can learn: Never
glve up, even after ym\hare lost your
Inst chance”

A well-known nctor was telling his
10-yearold son, whom he conslders
very immature and young for his age,
that he ought to be doing something
for his glory and his country. “Why,
when George Washington was your
age, my son, he was surveying the es-
tate of Lord Falrfax,” The boy
thought a moment, then he replled,
quletly: “Well, when he was as old
an you, pa, he wans Presldent of the
United States"

“Sardou represents a distinet type of
the drama which he originated," sald a
pupll In Brander Matthew's dramatle
liternture class at Colnmbla Univers-
ity. “What description of that type
do you offer?" asked Professor Mat-
thews. “Theatrienl plays closely pack-
ed with Interest mark the Sardine
dramn,” replled the young man,
promptly and earnestly, “Young man,”
laughed the professor, “with a can-
opener you may yet ovolve the great
Ameriean play,”

“1 am disgruntled,” eaid Senator
IFoster recently; “I'll never give money
to a sfreet beggar again as long as 1
live. There was a very pitiful-looking
beggar In the avenue, n few minutes
ago, and, my heart golng out to him,
I stopped to hand him a few small
coins I bhad some difficulty, I admit,
in finding my change, but was that
any reason for the beggar to frown at
me, and say, lmpatiently: ‘Hurry up,
slr. I've lost geveral customers while
vou've been muddling over them pen-
nl“l L1

Professor H. G. Dexter, of the Unl-
versity of Illinois, who has devoted
much time to proving that football is
& harmless game, Is very popular
among the students, He was enter-
talning a group of them at his resi-
dence one night, and during a space
of sllence, he took down and bran-
dished a magnificent sword that hung
over the fireplaice. “Never will 1 for-
get,” he exclalmed, “the day I drew
this blade for the first time” “Where
did you draw it, sir?”" a freshman ask-
ed, respectfully, “At a raflle,” sald
Professor Dexter.

When Urlu, now admirnl of the
Japanese navy, entered the academy at
Annapolls, he got a good old-fashioned
hazing, llke all the other fellows, and
stood it llke n major. When he became
an upper clags man and privileged to
haze the Incoming fledglings, he nlso
lived up to the academy traditions. He
welghed only about 115 pounds, and
was one of the smallest fellows In the
academy. “I remember,” says one of

of big George Ferguson, now an as-
Brooklyn

ngnin, and remember that you're ad-
dressing your superifor.' ‘F, slr; e, sir;
r, sir; g, sir; v, gir; s, slr; o, sir; n, slr,
Ferguson, sir.’ "

PLANT A CAUSE OF CANCER

Bap of the Oleander In Said to Produce
The Dreaded Malady,

When 1 was a child a neighbor rode
to our door on horseback. While he
wias talking with my father his horse
crowded cloke to the poreh and at
tempted to bite some twigs of an olean-
der. The man was greatly alarmed
when he saw that the anlmal had
broken n stalk, and nsked for water
undl washed the horse's mouth thor

My father asked the reason for his
unxlety, He sald a mouthful of the
twigs would kill the horse almost in-
stantly, and told of & horse that died
In severe tremors a few minutes after
eating a few shoots of the plant; also
of a nelghhor who pruned her oleander
plunts and threw the branches Into o
little pond In the barnyard. The cattle
drank the water and died.

Bome years later a playmate waas
under medieal tréeatment for an en.
largement of the throat which seemed
to threaten golter. Her house was an
nleander bower and Lthe blossoms were
her favorite decoration. S8he sometimes
bit the stems off If they were too long.
After months of the most thorough
trentient the swelling disappeared.

A young woman who was extremely
fond of oleander plants kept a very
large tree in her room. One day in
midwinter she dug out a portion of the
earth and filled in the space with fresh
soll from the forist’'s In order that her
fovorite might throw out a new crop
f blosgoms, That night she comphined
of serious irritatlon of her throat. A
few duys lnter the glunds below the
onr enlarged antl) they weres on a Hoe

with her cheeck. VFor nearly a year
every remedy koown to medieal sel
enee was trled. The swelling at last
yvielded to treatment and she perma
nently recoversd

Another woman transplanted and pe
potted o Inrge number of oleanders, be
coming much wearled with her task
Hhe complalned that night of o eurious
irritation in ber throat A swelling
caine o the glunds below her ear, Al
remadies fallind, It bhecame mallgnant
nnd eaused her death about sl months
afterwnml,

Withiu the n death from
cancer of the woeuth has oo
curred In o bouseliold where are the
largest and most beaptifal olepnders 1
have ever Yor nuother eonse Is
that of o wousn of mlddle age whose
favorite flower wag the oleander, Bhe
kept all varieties, collecting them from
varlous places as she found new ones.
Bbe had a clearly developed enncer,
#oek treatment for yenrs, and was, so
tas doctors assured her, entirely cured.

st yeur
fnee or

W

| have mm within the In

ten years [ am nnnble to u&.
thede are to wy mind suMclent round
for bellef that there I some connection
botween the olennder and  glandulag
uffections of a more or less mulign
charactor.—~New York San,

MANY CANNIBALS STILL EXTANT

Humnn Flesh Eaten in Different Parte N
of the World, _ )
There are many places In the WIM' (
to-dny where cannibalism
Seattered pbout the Paclfle Ocean
many cannlbal ilands, where the na- y 'I
tives eat human flesh because they like
it for food. In others canniballem I8
practiced ns n sort of religlons rile g
The natives of New Gulnes nre N‘
firmed cannibals, and not long ago they
killed and ate the members of an ex-
ploring party led by the weoll-known
misslonary and explorer, Dr. Chalmers,
Dr. Chalmers was one of the found-
erg of Port Moreshy, the principal town
in the British part of the Island, and
had done more in the way of exploring
New Guinea than any other man. On
his last expedition up the Fly River,
the largest in New Guinea, be was at
first recelved with all tho old-time re=
spect which the natives were wont to
show him, but une night they killed
the whole party and ate their bodles,
Including that of thelr friend, the doe=
tor.
Seven Spanish sallors who were
wrecked near the mouth of the M
River, in West Afrien, were captu
and eaten by the natives recently,
To-day there nre cannibal tribes IW
ing In many parts of South Am
Buch tribes Inhabit that reglon of wil-
dorness belonging to Colombin 1
ns the Cacaqueta, and the brother
General Rafael Reyes, the special
voy of Colombia to this country In
Panama matter, was killed and ea
by some of them while attempting
cross to the head waters ot the
zon, !
Some of the tribes of northern Luzom
are suspected of belng addicted to u-l
nibalism. Grewsome tales of cannls
ballstie practices are told of the voodoo
worshipers of the interior of Haytl—
New York Bun,

LAY UP YOUR TREASURES. |
No Man Bhould 8pend the Whaole q
His Income. 11

Is any one too poor to save is
important problem which the
of a London dally are at present a
tempting to solve. The question is
by any means n new one; it Is
which has troubled past generutions,
just as, in all probability, it will af-
fect the generations yet to come, 'Nq
ecannot say that this latest

of the subject Is throwing mudl.
any, fresh light upon it. In the “
place, there Is & dlunlw of m
regarding the térm “poor.” One man,
who derives an Income of $1,850
year from private property, fancies he
comes under the category, while ans
oth.rdooomteonddcrmmnlq-
who has an Income of §500 a year,
says a writer In Leslie's Weekly,

is manifestly lmposalble to fix
limit in a matter ike this, Very
depends upon the locality and the
ditions and surroundings of the
vidual, An income that would be
ply sufficient to Insure a family a
fortable home, excellent social
tages and a good lving in a
village would mean many 3
and sore discomforts In any city.
On the whole, however, we are I
cllued to belleve that Max - -
views on the point under .
come nearer the safe and common-
sense rule than anything we bavld
geen, “I do not care,” he says,
small the income of a man Is,
should never spend the whole of
especially If be has a wife and
dren. He should at least save
to pay every yenr the premium on
good life policy. No man s
of the name who does not do this, -
least, at the price of whatever pri .
tions be bas to submit to. lom -
pleasure mey be derived from high |
living. but certalnly no happiness.” -

ORIGIN OF CITY PLANS. _

Traceable to the Inclosed Camp—Fea=-
tures of the Primitive Fortifications, ]
All cities, wiih few exceptions, trace
the origin of their plan to the inclosed
eamp, and many still show marked fea- ';
tures of primitive fortifieations, te@
F. B, Lamb n Architects' and ol
ors’ Magazine, In all early schemes
for defense the Inclosed Equare was |
consldered the best. From the time
when wagons were merely purked om
the plain to the time when bulldings
were constructed with blank walls to
the enemy, and thelr facade to the
open square, this plan bhas been uni-
versally adopted; and many of the
great squares or markel places of fam-
ous cltles still show undenlable evi-
dences of these precautions for de-
fense, In the old city of Brussels, the
square upon which facés its wonderfal
Clty Hall I8 approached by streets so
narrow that they must surely have
been constructed with the ldea of d.-
fense In mind. :
Were It possible to forecast the rap- ’;

{d development of cities, or to prodict
-I.- e

which of our muny cities Is to become
n metropolls, the problem might not
e such n AiMeult one, but such, unfor-
tunately, Is not the case, Evon the
most vivid maglnation wounld scurcely
have been able to predict the enornnous
Ineronse of population and the conse-
quent architectural  developiatut of
wodern oltdes,  The rapld growth of
Amerlean citles is wall kKnown, but
few realize that the older cities of
Europe have had a similnr experience,
The recont increase in Beriln bas ex=
ceeded thint of Chicngo, and what &
tiue of Berlin Is true of many othey
European centers. It 15 then pot surs
prising to unote that In Hanover, Ham-
burg, Nuremberg, Leipsie, Lelguitz, 8t
Johann a Saar and Magdeburg, mod-
ern wunielpal bulldings of great m-
portance have recently boen or are now
Belng constructed, '
Showing His Graclintns, .
She—Hut If you way you can't beary
the girl why ever did you pro ¢
He—Well, her people have
been awfuily geod to e ard
only way I could return thelr ho
ity.—Punch,

Too wany people are uoxious o lus

Wirnther any symptoms of the diseass

npish & cause rogan less of ltn-*qr-‘




